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T he mofiLAmefttuhfe T rAgeMe 

'Remto flfw *Tihah^ Remte nu»^ not litJc, 

Pfiif. Romea^cvi him, he Mftttfth, 
who now the price of his dearc blcUc! i!o:b owe.' 

Moun, Not Romeo prince, he was A-firoitias friend. 
His fault concludes^ but what the La w fhould end. 
The life oiTihalt. 

Prtu, And for that offence. 

Immediately wc doe exile him hence: 

I haue an InicrcH in yourhearts proceeding. 

Ivly bloud for your rude brawlei doth lie a bleeding. 
But lie amerce you with faflrong a fine, 

That you fliall all repent the loflTe of mine. 

I will be dcafe to pleading and excufes. 

Nor teares, nor prayers flull purchafe out abufes. 
Therefore vl^none, let "Rfimeo hence in haft, 

Elfe when he is found, that houre is his latt. 

Bcare hence this body, and attend cur will, 

Mercy but murders, pardoning thofe that kill. 

E«ter Iuliet4/<7»e. 

Gallop apace, you fiery footed ftecds. 

Towards Phoehtu lodging, fuch a waggoner 
As Phdtton would whip you to the weft, /' 

And bring in clowdie nighr immediately. 

Spread thy clofc curtaine loue- performing night. 

That tun-awayes eyes may winckc, and 
Leape loihefe armes, vntalktofand vnfeenc, 

Lo uers can fee todoe their amorous rights, 

By their ownc beauties, or of loue to blind, 

It beft agrees with night, come ciuill night. 

Thou fober futed matron all inblacke. 

And Icatne me how toloofea winning match. 

Plaid for a paire of ftainlcffc maiden-heads 
Hood my vnmand bloud baiting in my cheekes, 

With thy hlacke mantle, till ftranpc loue grow bold, 
Thinke ttuc loue a£led fimpic modrftic ; 

Come night , come come thou day in night, 


Exk 


For 


tfRemeo^MfdlitUet, 

cof thou wU« lie vpon the wings^ of night, 

Whiterthen fnowvpon aRauens We: 

Cotae gentle night, come louingblack-browd night* 

Giue me my R»meo, and when bee lhall die. 

Take him and cut him out in little ftarres, 

And he will make the face of beauen fo fine. 

That all the world will bein loue with night. 

And pay no worfliip to the garifh Sun,^ 

O I hauc bought the manfion of a loue, . 

But not poffeft it, and though I am foldy 

Not yet enioyd, fo tedious is this day^ ' 

As is the night before fome feftiaallv 
To sn impatient child that hath new robes- 
And may not weare them, O here comes my Nurfri 
Enter Nurfe iri/A cords. 

And fhee brings newes and cuery tongue that fpeakes 
But Romeos name, fpeakes heaucnly eloquence: 

Now liptfe^ what nevves? what haft thou there,:: 

The cords that Romeo bid thee fetch? 

Nur. I, I, the cords, 

luliet. Ay mcjwhat newes’why doft thou wring thy hands* 
Nssr. A wcladay, hees dead, hccs dcad,heesdcadj 
Wc are vndone Lady , we are vndone. 

A lackc the day, hces gone, hees kild, hccs dead. 

1h. Can hcauen be 1*0 enuious. 

Nttr. Romeo can. 

Though hcauen cannot. O Romeo, ’RfMeOf . 

Whoeucr would haue thoughtit 

lu. What d.uell art thou, that doft tormentroe thus? 

This torture fhould be rored in difmall hell. 

Hath ‘Rgmeo flainc himfelfei? Tay thou but I,., 

And that bare vowell 1 fbaUpoyfon more 
Then the death-darting eye ofCoekatrice, 

I am not 1, if there be fuch an I. 

Or thofe eyes fhot, that makes thee aofwcrc Ii 
If he be flaitTefay I, or ifnot,no, 

Biicfe, founds, determine my weak et woj 
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